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Prin, Your money. 
Poin. Villaines. 


The HiUorie of 

tsis they are /haring, the Prince®, p 
\ fet vpon them, they all run away, andpj 
y fi a ff e a ft er a blow or two runs away too l ' 

^ Hln !L * booty behind them ♦ 

*Pn». Got with much eal^Now merrily to horfe.tbe thee.,. 
aiefcattercd,and po/Tefl with fearefo ftrongly,thatthevdar S 
not meet each other, each take his fellow for an officer a?? 
good Ned, Faipffe fweare to death, and lards the leane 2 
as he walkes along.-wert not for laughing, 1 Ihould pitty him. , 
Poynes. How the rogue roard Exeunt ” 

Enter Hotjpurfolus , reading a Letter, 

But for mine owns pan-, my Lord, IcouldbewellcontentedtoL 
ttoere,m refpecl oj the ieue I heareyoHr houfe. 

He could be contented, why is he not then? in refpefl of the 
Joue he beares our houfe : he ffiowes in this, heloues his own 
barne better then he loucs ourhoufe. Letme feefome more. ' 
tx,u u * be purpofej/ou undertake is dangerous . 
j 5" at ! certain «>t's dangerous to take a cold, to f]eep,to ’ 

drmke; but 1 tell you (my Lord foole) outof this nettle dan 
gcry we plucke this flower fafety, 

Thepurpofeyou vndertakeis dangerous , the friends you haut named 
vncertaine, the time itfelfe vnforted.andyour whole plot too light for * 
the comterpoife offo great an option, & * 

Say you fo,fay you fo, I fay vnto you again, you are a fhal 
ow cowardly hinde,& you lie , what a lack-brS is this* by 
the Lord our plot is a good plot as euer was laid our friend 
rue & con ff ant.-a good plot, good friend$,& ffil oVexpedat/6 
an excellent plot, very good friends 5 whatafiofty fpirited 
ogue is this? why my L.of>2V^f comcnds the plot Athepe 

ST i r.°" rreof 5 hea<aion ^ oun ds & 1 were n owby ffisrS 
1 coffid bramehtm with his Lad.es FanneJsthere Cmy fa- 

fV T y nc kl e ) & my t d fe, Lord Edmond Mortimer my Lord 
‘ h / rI “ tters to meet mein Amies by thenfnth 

r!readWWfT a n mi and ^ ° fth6 fet forward 

already?vVhata pagan rafcall is this & Infidell? Ha, you /hall 

fee now in very finecritjr of feareand cold heart,wfll he^ mthe 

,and ky open all our procceedings.0,1 could diu/demy 




King 


sjfj| 


felfe. 


Henry the Fourth , a 

felfe,and go to buffets, for mouing fuch a difh of skim Milke 
with fo honorable an adion. Hang him, let him tel the King* 
we are prepared. I will fet forward to night* Enter his Lady* 
How now Kate, I muff leaueyou within thefe two houres* 
Lady. O my good Lord, why arc you thus alone? 

For what offence hauc I this fortnight been 
A bani/ht woman from my Harries bed ? 

Tell me/weet Lord, what is’t that takes from thee 
: Thy ltomacke,pleafure,and thy golden lleepe ! 

Why doft thou bend thine eies vpon the earth* 

And ftart fo often when thoufitft alone? 

Why had thou loft the frefh bloud in thy cheekes. 

And giuen my treafures and my rights of thee, 

Tothick-eyd tnuling,and curft melancholy? 

. In my faint flumbers,l by thee watcht. 

And heard thee murmure tales of yron Warres, 
Speaketearmes of manage to thy bounding Steed, 

Cry courage to the field : And thou haft talkt 
Offallies; and retires, trenches, tents. 

Of Pallizadoes, frontiers,parapets, 

. Ofbafilisks, of canon, culuerin, 

Ofprifoners ranfome,and of fouldiers flainc. 

And all the current, of a heddy fight. 

Thy fpirit within thee hath beenfo at war. 

And thus hath fo beftird thee in thy fleepe. 

That beds offweat hath flood vpon thy brow. 

Like bubbles inalatedifturbed ftreame, 

And in thy face ftrange motions haue appeard. 

Such as we fee when men reftraine their breath, 

Onfome great fodaine haft.O what portents are thefe? 

Some heauy bufrnes hath my Lord in hand. 

And I mult know it,elfe heloues me not. 

Hot. What ho, is gilhams with the Packet gone? 
if* He is, my Lord,anhoureagoe. 

Hot. Hath Butler brought thofe Horfes from the Sherilfe? 
fZ Whiw < V? y Lo'J.hebrough. cura now. 

wiu ! X“«r r ^’ ac “ p< ‘ ,r ' ,isi ' flort 

D Hu. 



